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Correspondence Column
\ rutrle l'rlsc.
Dear Kilttur. -As I was reading »Vei last

»vck'.i pütale department to mother 1 rcB'i
.Iii.- urlze for the first correct answer i«J

lhe pussies was aWarded t,. Jcaiiiictic Ha--
num." It fiuh im- uultc II re-tt seconds IS
realise It all. because It -.'Uiuo upon imi so
suddenly. »ovo not received my prlso >«¦«¦but l expect by Hie lime ibis leller rcacuei
v.ni mv prise will have come. I urn sen-Um'
,ou Rome more uulhor pussies and some
answers lb (be pussle published in th<- i.
I».-'U.! C. I I« send In » draw tue next
v oek. With bert wishes tor r«u and Iii«
elubi I rcmuln your earnest member,Cotmftn. Va. JKANNBYTE KitBUMAN.
Ihtjujcd ''.Vwibltloua Alice."
Rear Bditor..1 wsj \eiy e.»d io sei in»story In Sunday's paper. William Pullen"«story certainly was fine, ami «1*« RebeccaCooper's. I »\a» In Orange « fett «ecka agoand had my medal fixed while there, lixor:one thinks it Is .m pretty, t certainly Jl'l.njey the story In lapt Hunday'e mscazuio,''Ambitious Alice," and hope ili»ro \\III !.*.another ilkr il soon. Must close, a* my ict-ttr is selling lernt, "lour member.

LOUISE WAUKBR.Barboursvlile. Va-

Contributes Serial Story. "

Hear Kdltor..I have Ju-t finished willing» ilt'lr story and I sm going to rend :t t>)the page. It is loo long to send nil at once,«o I shall divide it into tv.o parts, t sin¬cerely hope that you will publish it. I thinkCurtis Older draw* fine, also Kmma Chad-wlek.'Willie Chadwicks story entitled "Bes¬ide Parrel's Cousin" was very Interesting. Ihope he »ein favor us wlih another one real.-ecu. Vour im ins member,
DOROTHY SMITH.lt>13 Wcsl Mala Street, CHy.

Cime-, a* a Surprise.
Lear Kdltor.. I thank yen so very muchfor :uy prlli you sent lue. It certainly 1«pretty; also very useful, Von cannot Imag-lue how surprised was when I receivedit. We did nut get thu paper Sunday forsome reason, and I nwer- thought onco olwinning a prize. Well. Christmas Is almosthere again. Are you tlxlnu for It? I guessevery one !.«. Inclose n drawing and »tiuzzle. which I hope you will publish. Ihope I »vill win another prltco soon. 1 willclose now. thanking yon again for my prir.e.1 remain your old member.

ORACIK H. TURN'Bit.R. 1". D. NO. ?, Mos ;(?. Beach. Va.r. S..I'lcasc send mv a badge, I lost myother one. 0. B. T.
>lie I.II.es Her New Home.Dear Editor,.I ha»,, n0t received-my prisey'ct. Are you waiting r. II Will he a Christ-Ilms surprise? We have moved sgain. ilive really near the James River and veryeluso to the Shipyards. i like my new homeline. 1 hope you and. ever}' member willhave a glorious time Christmas. Your lov¬ing member. BVBLTN K. DYKE.ISO Forty-fifth trect. Newport News, Va.

Prefers Modern Cookery.Dear Kdltor..As It Is impossible for milto go out to-day i shall wilt- lo-you. Well. |I do hope you enjoyed your Thanksgiving jdinner as much as I did. My father andaunt roasted a turkey on n "salt" before,
an op«n lire. Just Imagine it. But It wasen.ioycd by all nf us. I can nature }'»u. Mygoodness! bill I'm glad n« don't rook that\\Ay now. I wonder how many of the mem¬bers have hare Poxes sitting this fall? ihave three traps setting and have caught fiveold hares, and the other day i caught asquirrel In one Of my hexes. In trying toget him out he bit me. My cousin has en-joyed teasing mc about It very much, andb<i calls me "Mary Squirrel." Inclosed i»- ustory. "a f-'<ju!rrei'« flout Days." nestwishes for yua and the club. Your oldmember. M.MtY It. CATLETT. |
One of Our Graduates. IDear Kdltor..Here 1 am again, nad I tlohope you haven't forgott-n thai I am nlmember or" ilio T. D. C. .'. I suppose I ameonatdere.l one of the "graduates," thought ce.rta.lnlv '.iked Louisa Walker's "Junnlta's iTrip." which was published lo»l Sunday. IAnd Isn't Curtis Kldcr's work fine? Dmliier«, the whole tinge Is !ln«. so I must notbegin to compliment cscli member's work.I'd novel finish If I did. Sincerely.BUB PERCY SI.INOSBY BKAL.Box Nb. 63. Tuustall. Va.

Tapa and Mamma rien(>ed.Dear Edltor. .Pop» is always -«o pleasedwhen you speak of us In your letter, am!mamma says she is proud of ail of us andour progress In the T. D. C. »'. i reckonthat most of tho members would not like-the kind of stories 1 prefer, for although 1like a good laughable story, my preferenceIs for those In which honor Is held abovelife with myster and blood Involved. 1don'l like lovo slorler.. as most of themembers know, my birthday la the 06th ofDecember, and i wish you would oak thechildren to send me a postal shower. iwould Ilk*, to have s rani from every mem¬ber In the club In my album. T was realMck last night with chills and fever. Also.i have a. aore foot and can't get out thebouse. It hurts, too. 1 hope it gels wellboforo Christmas. Tlo boy scouts belong tothe club'.' f think tho aeouts a splendid or¬ganization for boys with spirit and ambi¬tion, but some boys have so little of either.Perfectly spineless. l call them. Well, theNavy won In the annual Army-Navy footballgame. Hurrah for the middles! Hurrah forCaptain Dalton! I rather think 1 am fortho Navy, although the Army come so closeIn my favor there Is hardly any difference.If you hoys of the eluh had been hero a few(lays back I think you would have run awayand joined the navy, for the marines amisailors on the streets and the mon-o'-wurIn the ltoada were an Inspiring Bight. Mustelose. HARRY CHADWICK.
what Hirrrv found.

CHAPTER t."Oh. dear," sighed Belly, »< b|iqgazed despairingly at the tiny dropsOf i-pln that paltered gently ngalnstthe window pane; "auch u horrid dayIt is; nil my pleasure is spoiled now,too. And 1 Just can't get InterestedIn the piece of fancy work." she added«k she flung the centrepiece violentlyIn a corner.
"Bitty!" exclaimed h voice, "whatnlln you child? Toll me what Is Hittiouble."
"Oh. Auntie." cried Belly, "I feelmiserable. Here ] am shut up Intfils stupid lmtel with nothing to do,and the ruin coming down in torrent!1outside, I was looking forward to suchIt good time to-day. aa Elsie Manningwas to have n party." Here BllC floppeddown on n stool and buried her ftcoin he;- arms.
"Weil, my dear." said Auntie Carrol,oothliixly. "1 know It |H rather nggre-vatlng to be disappointed, but thingswill ht.ppen. Now, why don't you (rv tosew a little."
"Sew!" burst forth from her niece."Sew: who wants to sew? I have- beentryins.to do that for Ilio lust hour,and It's worse IhHli goini! to a tu-neriil!"
"Child, don't raise »our voice so.['ray calm yourself, or you win naveevery one in the hotel looking u: us.""1 don't care." put in Betty, und shepuckered her rosy llp3 into a charmingpou t.
"I'erhaps an Interesting "book wouldj occupy your mind then." snld Auntie,after n rlivht pause. "I have a verygood erne In my room. It Is or< themfintle If you care to go und irel It. '

"Well." decided Betty, "maybe ItWill help a Uttic. I will go and a'eiIt right away."
A few moments later she stood be¬fore u door in one of ttfc long cor¬ridors, with her hand resting lightlyon the knob.
"Yes," she murmured to herself, "jtin sure this Is the right room,' oiuMe pushed the door open.
llul she did not go In very far. Shecame to a sudden hf-.it. and staredright in front of her, with mouth andc»'cs wide apart. She tried to saysomething,' but words refused to come.Kor there, utnndlng right I" front otj the bureau, was a man.n ihlefl.'Who are you?" Betty filially .mail-aged lo gasp out.
The man turned around m« ift'.y andßfi/.cd at her in amazement.
"What do you want in here, and whoare you?'' ho demanded.

ll*o he eontinu -tl.i
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toima v. oimwick.

Editorial Aod Literary Department
The Birthday of Christ

and the Holiday Spirit
Dear lloye und Girls:
December In horc. Already there Is

a hint of Christmas merriment In the
air, ami I suppose you are all looking
rorwnrd to delightful holidays. I won¬
der how my boys and girls feel nhout
the Keeping of Christinas. I hope you
always think of It first as the birthdayof Christ, and remember that the spirit
of peace and good will which it the
true holiday spirit entered Into human
hearts when the angels sang their
song of rejoicing on the first Christ¬
inas Eve. and the shepherds on the
hills of Palestine heard the glad tid¬
ings they brought.
Christ taught men nnd women, anil

Lspoolnlly children, the doctrine of Icvie
and unselfishness. The feats that is
ltept In memory of Htm makes the
whole world a little better, because it
reflects Ills teaching. Gifts are laid on
Ills ullnr us truly now as when the
wise men of the Hast opened their
treasures of frankincense and myrrh
und precious stones. And the ever¬
green tree on which Christmas gifts
are hung Is an emblem of thol eternal
life which lie passed through the gates
of death to win.
Laugh nwhllc with the Jolly Christ¬

inas elf whom we call Santa Clan?.
Ills reindeer and his pack belong to
the Christmas fun and frolic. LiuLJabove nnd beyond the fun and frolic
Is the tenderer, deeper feeling engen¬
dered by the thought of the Christ Child,
which 1 hope will spring afresh in thc|heart ot each one of you this Decent*
bcr. . YOUR editor.
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TUE Pll 1: A < 11 Gll'S MOTHEn,

S>he was a little old woman, very
plainly dressed In a cheap black cloth
that hud seen much wear. Hor bonnet
was very old-fashioned, and people
atared at hor tottering up tho nls.lc of
the church, evidently bent on securing
one of the best scats, for a great man
preached that day. The house wns
filled with splendidly dressed people,
who Jba<] heard of the preacher's tame,
and they were surprised at tho old
woman's audacity. She must have been
In her dotage, for she picked out the
pew of the richest and proudest mem¬
ber of Hie church and took a scat. The
ladles who wcro seated there beckoned
lo the sexton, who went over lo ihc
Intruder and wjilspered something, but
apparently she was hard of hearing,
for she replied: "Oh, yl'm quite com¬
fortable here."
"Bui you sre noi wanted." the sex¬

ton replied. "And, besides, there is not
room."
"Not room!" she replied. "Why. I'm

not crowded a bit. I rodo ten miles to
hear tho sermon to-day. because..."
Hut horc she waH roughly pulled by
her arm.toy the sexton.
"What 1h the matter with the wo¬

man? She must be crazy," remarked
one of the richly dressed women, for
the little woman hud turned around
and addressed them: "1 hope there'll
be room In heaven:

'l ilt' handsome preacher had his hand
on tho Hl.de when Suddenly ho leuned
over nnd beckoned lo the sexton, who
slowly mounted the slops to receive
a mysterious message. Then the tine
ladles were greatly surprised, for, after
he hud walked the length of the
church, he returned with the little
lady In black, who was placed in thu
front pew of all.
..Who was she? asked one of tho

ladles who could not mukc room for
her aa they pasaod the sexton at the
door.

.'The preacher's mother," was the
reply. 1. It. WHYTli

:'tl West ( lay Street, City.

IMAGINATIONS.

I was looking at some paintings one
day and saw a beautiful picture that
fascinated inc. it was u moonlight
scene in the. tuountuiiiH. on one side,
nnd lo tho back lowered the great.'
dark mountains; on the othor Vvaa a
dense, dark forest of nr. At the foot1
of the mountains was a small luke.
The mist roso over tho lake and
seemed to melt into the 3ofl moon¬
light which lay over everything.
l'rom the lake flowed a small

stream, which was covered or crossed
by a rude bridge mode of poles. The
water ran over huge moss-covornd
rocks thut I imagined hn<i come down
from tlx; mountains with a great
Clacler many, many years before.
Hut the object which attracted and

held the eye was a Mnnli house or hut
nestled at the foot of tho mountains
by Hi" side, of Ihe stream. The house
was made of roughly hewn logs, nnd
hac| only one window, but out. of that
there slion,. n ray of warm, mellow
light that made one Imagine tho
wurnvth nnd cheerfulness within,,
though it was a plainly furnished in¬
terior. <
So I imagined I saw a man, hlr wife

and a child Sit line around a liuce mien'

I fire, Hie light of Which brightened ihcj room even to the farthest corner. The
man was tall, strong und rugged.n
man of the mountains. Ills wife was
n rather large woman, with a atrong
face, hind blue eyes and hair turningI array, for the years had been hard
sometimes.

j The hoy was about twelve years old,
ami was not the son of this aged
couple.
One warm day. when the man hadI carried the gouts higher Into thu

mountains to find new gross, bo found
another hut. wrecked by the terrible.
;storm which hud come down the
mountain the night before, bringing
on avalanche of rocks with It. The
man found the dead bodies of a young
man and hla wife, lie heard a wail,
ami searched among tho ruins; he'
found a beautiful child about six
years old. who hud been saved by a
rafter holding the roof off of him,
while his purents had perished.
The mnu took the child homo and

hin wife cared for and loved It as her
own. Though often It was hard to
get food enough for all, tue man and
his wife never complained.
The boy arrow up to be a strong,

handsome lad. and us the light shone
I Imagined I saw the aged couple with¬
in.she knitting and he curving Queer
toys to curry down tin mountain to
sell on the morrow. The 'ooy stand¬
ing by, the firelight shining on his
light hair and his dark, gray eyesbeaming with pleasure nu he listens
as the old nisn tells of tho historyand stories of the mountains. the
brave and wonderful deeds of Its clean.
Strong men and women, and the boy
resolves to be. like them, und droams,
as all boys do, of tho great deeds he
will perform when he grows to bo u I
man.
The light seems brighter and warm¬

er an Jt shines through tho small w'n-
dow. because of the simple yet great
souls within.

SUE TKltCV SLIN08BY BEAU

Tili; B INA WAYS.

Once there were four little children.]Their names were Helen Buxton; Kuth-
erlnc Ca'banlss, Russell Buxton und
.Jimmy (Jülich. The little folks would
play together every day. and loved to
talk about Christmas. One day when
Katharine was aick the three children
come to sec her. Well, they tulkcd
about a lot of tilings. Then they be¬
gan to talk about Christmas. Helen
anld she wonted a doll for Christmas;
Russell wanted a hoptoad; Katherlnc
wanted a doll bod. because she hud a
doll. "I want a 'Ilumply Dumpty act."
said Jimmy.
These little children often got in

mischief. One day. when Catherine
had gotten well, the happy parly

THIS HALrUItLEU.

"Uood evening, sir. I wish lo marry
your daughter."
John Eldordlcc. sitting on the front

veranda of his residence, glanced tip
tit the speaker. Vor a moment he WAS
taken back by the boldness of tho
young man before hltr He was n half-
breed.Indian uml American mixed.
of about thirty years of age. strong
and imusoular, with close clipped black
hair and fearless black eyes, whoso
steady gaze met Hint of the multi¬
millionaire,

"l don't think I know you." replied
Eldordlcc. "May I see your card'.'"

"I haven't ono with me," came the
answer, "but I am Corporal Clement
Legal, Troop E. Twelfth Cavalry. Ask
any of tho boys over there.waving
his hand toward the distant army post.
They all know mc."

"I don't think you know who 1 am,
young man," snld Eldcrd'cc. "1 am
John Eldordlcc, t lie mining king. I
didn't know my daughter was ac¬
quainted with you."
"You don't know everything," -was

tho complacent reply. Wc got ac-
quaintoi at n ball game and we've
met quite often on our visits from
town lo the post. But you haven't
answered my question yet."

Eldcrdirc was angry now. "No; and
I don't intend t« in the way you ex¬
pect me to. Let my daughter marry a
hnlfbreed from tho ranks, who only
wants to get hi3 nippers on her fath¬
er's money! Not by a long shot, young
man. And If you even think of It
again you had belter not let tho
thought get uny farther than your
forehead. There's the gate!"

Voi' a moment Legal looked at him.
Then he said: "John Elderdlce, just
because you have money la no reason
for you to insult men who arc more
honest than you."
Turning, he strode off. That night

when every ono was asleep Elsie El¬
dordlcc stole softly out of the door,
ncross the vernuda und joinod n wult-
Inp figure at the gate. Taking a train
for the next town they were married.
When Clem Legal wuntcd a thing he
got It.
Then followed three months of lifo

In the mountains, with his beautiful
young bridge. Three n.otlths of love
at white boat, away from tho civi¬
lized world! And one day Legal'» ser¬
geant from back at tho post redo up
and told him he wna wanted. For
Legal was a deserter! Ho had given
his honor to his country for his wlfo.
But he refused to go. The sorgcant
whistled and four men rode up, among
them Elderdlco. Legal was carried off
In irons, while Elderdlco, with hla
shoulder In bandages, where one of tho
bullets from l.egai's pistol had reach¬
ed Its mark In the struggle, took bin
daughter home and had the wedding
tin nu lied. '

(To be continued.)
IIABUY CHADWICK.

Cain William Chadwick, National Kol-
......djcra' Xlomc, llamr'lori,. Va.,,

started out. Kach of them liud 5
ccittH, which they said their inothcr.«
gavo them. On they marched down
the street 10 the store. Jimmy sol
candy; Hussei not cakes. "I want
candy, too.-' said Kuthcrlne. "1 wanthuts,*' said four-year-old Helen. They
went straight down to the playground,where I heir mothers didn't permit
thorn. They sat down and lold tales
and asked riddles until they were
tired; then they danced and sang. Af¬
ter tlmy had played games and been
on the seesaw tin*' had sung they Sal
down to rut.

"I will have some nuts," said Helen.
"No you won't have any, either,'"

said Jimmy.
"t bought thcin," said Helen firmly,

nnd I will have all I want. Helen tookher nuts and parted from tho rent.
"Give me some candy." "No I'm not."said Jimmy. "Von run Helen away, now

you are going to run mo away."
"Wo didn't run Helen away," said

Hussen. "Lets go get her," said Knth-
erlne.

Russell and Kntherlnc wont lo the
Hpol where Helen sat crying and eat¬ing nuts at the same time. They told
her they were Horry and then" theymade up. The four went home iin-1
their mothers were so worried theydid:it punish I hem. Of course, the
mothers did not know whero they
were. JULIA CLARKE.

U'3 South Main Htrcet. Danville, Va.

thi: ADVisNTuniss or a pknny.

i'Aivr i.
1 had been living In the heart of n

mountain, w.hen one day I hcerd a
peculiar noise. I asked my brothers
what It wan and they told me *t was
u miner breaking rocks and trying to
gel us. Soon a largo rock broke nnd
I saw a walking animal With nons on
its face, which I soon klio'.v was :t
man. When he saw his object of do-
sire he made a great noise and an¬
other man came up. They dug my
brother and I up and nut US In a r.ox.
They put us on a lHrge animal, which
I learned was a train. We rode a long
ways and then the train stopped and
wo were taken off. One day the box
was opened and 1 was taken out They
put fire unilor me until I melted. At-
tor awhile they made an Indian head
on mo nnd put 1885 under lt. I was
separated from my brother und put on
a train.

PART II.
When I lie train stopped n man go;

me and put me In a sate. In the ilafc
I became acquainted with largo und
small pieces of copper, sliver and gold.A little piece of gold became my best
friend. He told me that I was a one-
cent piece and ho a gold dollar.
One night Just after 1 o'clock 1 beard

a noise. I uKkcd my friend, Mr. Oold
J>ollar, whut li was, but he did not
know. Very soon ] hoard a hissing
noise, and then came the explosion.
I told Mr. Cold Hollar that the tioltie
wne dynamite. The first thing I knew
I and my friends were in the bag of
tho burglar. Soon wo were on the
truln again. When the train stopped
the man got off. only to hoar<j a boat.
As the miin was getting off the boat
he wns caught and taken to jull l/y
two men In blue, coats. I hcurd a man
say that 1 wan In Mexico.

PART HI.
We were put In another bank. One

day a man came and got us and sent
us 'oack to the United States. When wo
got thcro we were put In a bank.
One day I was on the cashier's dc.sk,

.is usual, when a llttlo man. came and
got me. That day I saw Mr. Gold Dol¬
lar for the last time. The man that
took mo was very rich. One day he
bourded a hired boat and started for
Cuba. I was In his pocket one day
when the captain of the ship and some
of the men enmc In his stateroom and
shot him. After they hud gotten hia
money they threw him oycrboat. The
captain did not lcava a cent un¬
touched.

FART IV.
In n few hours tho ship stopped at

a port. Tho captain and his crew
started for a saloon. A4- there was
ii hole in the captain's pocket I fell
out. I stayed where I fell for a week,
when one day a little boy found ,v,c-
He took mc to a store and put mo
In a chewing gum slot. The slot owner
gave, mc to his little boy to take to
Sunday school. The following Sunday
was tho first I over spent in church,
When the plate was passed I was put
in. A churchman gave mo to a I'ttlo
poor girl. This llttlo girl Is now tny
proud owner. I think that even n
copper penny can do some good.

CARR PAYNE.
HOC Nineteenth Avenue, South, Nash¬

ville, Tonn.

lu XBV in tiik nOliT.
..

Upon the Prussians' arrival on the
Held of battle, the old guard, which had
almost defeated the wjiolc English
army, gave way. Nothing could exceed
tho bravery of Ney; he wau foremost
whero death was thickest: wot with
perspiration, and with foam on his
Hps, his uniform was unbuttoned, and
epaulette half cut through; his eagle
dccorutlon was dented by a bullet. He
was uIbo bleeding and muddy; his
eyes seemed to emit fire, and alto¬
gether ho presented a magnificent fig¬
ure, with a broken sword in his hand
ho nald to tho fleeing Frenchmen:
"Conio nnd seo how the inurshul of
Franco dlos on the battlefield." Ho
said to D'Erlon: "Arc you not goingto get yoursolf killed?" Tho old
guard was now fighting bravely to
rally tho French, but falling by hun¬
dreds. Amid the fearful confusion
Ney shouted: "Oh, thorn Is nothingfor me; I should ltko All these English
cannon balls to enter inc." Ho hadhis fifth horse killed under liim' and,borrowing another, ho leaped into the
saddle, dashed* like a madman after
tho flying French. Ho was without
hat, slock or sword. Trying In vain to
stop the terror-stricken French, he
Insulted thorn. He shouted lo them to
stop, but. to no advantage. Tho French
soldiers ran from hln,i shouting. "Longllvo Marshal Ney."

.. OEDRIC S, PEVEKLY. ^

Puzzle Department
Snlad Pussle,
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HELEN BROADRUP.Lorraine. V».

Capitals of the United States.

ROBERT K. GOLDEN, JR.

Author 1'ur.slcs.
The answer In nach ease Is '.he

Haine of u woll-kuown uuthor.1. Value of a word.
-. A worker In precious metals.
U. A vital part of the body.4. A small tank and a heavy weight.0. A prefix und a disease6. Comes from a pig.7. A slek place of worship.5. Disagreeable to have on one'e toe.9. A mean dog 'tis.
10. An ulllcinl dreaded by the stu¬dents of English universities,IL A manufactured metal.
12. Meat: What are you doing?.1 ISANN ETTE VRE EMAN.
Cotman, Va.

NoDsrusc niddles.
1. Of what town was "John ftllplu" acltl-.cn?
3. Where did he start to go. to keephis twentieth wedding annlvcruiiry?3. How did "John Ollpln" travel, and

what did he lose by the wny?
4. With whom did he run a race, nnd

where was It ended?

The l'onr Little Chlrkeos.
j. There are some well known vereos

that give, the story of a hen, whose
four Hille chicks told what they want¬
ed for breakfast. What did the first
one want? The second? The third?
The fourth?

6. What did the mother hen tell them
thvy must do?

Historic I'usr.le.
1. On what day of what month and

in what year did Haul Revere make ills
famous ride?

2. Where was the signal light which
sent him on his ride, hung?

3. from what place did Revere start?
4. What wus the- hour when he came

Into Medford town?
5. What talc did the village, clock

tell, when he galloped ino Lcxlntlton7
0. And when did he reach the bridge

in Concord?
7. Why did he take this ridel

A Pucsle.
Three-fourths of a cross.
And a circle complete;

A straight uii.stands.
Where two seint-clrclcs meet:

A right angle trlungb'.
Which stands unon fret.

Two seml-clrelcs
And a circle compietr.

What word does this make?
ORACIE IS. TURNER.

R. F. D. No. '2. Box 39, Beach, Va.

Figure Pnrsle.
Add 1, t, .1, 4, 0, 6, 7. 8, and get the

answer 9999. Written by
MARGARET PROCTOR.

Drakes Branch, Va.

ANSWERS.
Answer to the flower puzzle;
1. Hunrtower.
2. Cowslip.
3. Daisy.
Answer to the geographical puzr.le:
Once there was a little boy by the

name of Charles or Henry, rode on n
mule that stumbled over a piece of
Dcndwood. The little boy fell off and
broke his leg and was taken to a
hospital. A little girl friend by the
name of Charlotte went to see him
nnd took with her a Jjasket containing
Concord nnd Catuwba grapes. Orange.
Raisin, and n book, tho lifo of Lincoln,
which ho enjoyed very much.
Answer to llguro puzslc: 11111.
Answer to girls' prunes in llgurcs:
1. Ruth.
2. Oliva.

Thelnia.
4. Louisld.
5. Mndelma.
n. Ida.
7. Fronccs.
t. Fanny.

.

..

.1EANNETTE FREEMAN.
Cotman, Va.

Answor to flower puzzle, by Margue¬
rite Broadup:

1. Sunflower.
'2. Cowslip.

Daisy.
To geographical puzzle:
Once thero was s. little boy by the

name of Henry, rodo on a mule that
stumbled over a piece of lead. The
little boy fell o(T nnd broke his leg
and was taken to the hospital. A
littlo girl friend by the name of Char¬
lotte went to sco him, and took with
her a basket containing grapes, rais¬
ins and a book, "The Life of Lincoln,"
which he enjoyed very much.
To llguro puzzle: 11,000, eloven thou¬

sand, eleven (1,100) hundred, eloven
(111. LYRA V. RANSON.
MAsonic Home. Va.

The answer to the geographical puz¬
zle: Once there was n little boy by tho
name of Henry, rood on a mule that
stumbled over n piece of Deadwood.
Tho llltlo hoy fell off and broke his
leg and was taken (o the hospital. A
littlo girl friend by the. name of Char¬
lotte went to see him and took with
her a basket containing Concord and
Cata-wba grapes, an Orange, Raisins
and a book. "The Life of Lincoln."
which he. enjoyed very much.

MARGARET BROADRUP.
Lorraine, Va.

AnswerH to rivers and lakes in fig¬
ures, by Wlllio E. Chadwlelt:

1. MurräT-
3. Orlnoca.
3. Nelson.
4. .Tames.
r>. Snake.
6. Olga.
7. Tchn.
8. Como,

MARY VIRGINIA CRAIG.507 K. Franklin Street, City.
Answer to puxzle by MargueriteBroodrup: Onoe thero waa a littleboy by the name of H6nry. who rode

on a mule that stumbled over a plocaof Big Hione. The little ooy fell off
nnd broke his leg nnd was taken to
tho hospital. A little girl friend hythe nainc of Elizabeth went' to see
htm and carried a basket containingConcord grapes, pudding, orangos,raisins and a book. "The Life of Lin¬
coln," which he, onjoyod very much.
Answer hy MARGARET PROCTOR,

MARY AXUKRSON (IILUA.M.

I VIIA V. UA.YgO.Y.

HKI.KX TlOAOn,

TIIfJLMA TIGXOR.


